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which composed the War Department, He was reputed
" a handy clever man who moved his estimates very well,
appeared to care but little for public affairs in general, went
a good deal into society, but never attracted any other
remark but one of wonder . . * that he had been so long
in the same office." An angry pen described him later as
" a second-rate official for twenty years under a succession
of Tory Governments/* with a Disraelian fling at " this acme
of second-rate statesmanship . * . the Great Apollo of
aspiring understrappers."

Yet, even in 1828, something more had been achieved,
For this easy, smiling man of forty-three, with hair beginning
to recede from a broad forehead, had learnt the mysterious
arts of government. He could frame a devastating letter,
laugh down an Opposition unduly avid of economy, or engage
a sinewy arm in the slow wrestle of official controversy.
Controversy was, indeed, his forte ; and the cheerful dexterity,
which he had used with such gusto upon the Commander-
in-Chief, might serve against other foes. Brisk and con-
tentious, he seemed to derive infinite pleasure from affairs;
though ' Cupid * Palmerston was not unmoved by other
pleasures. Since eyes were bright, he danced at Almack's;
and it was pleasant to watch his horses on the turf of country
race-courses or to shoot the Broadlands coverts. He
hunted when he could; and there was always Lady Cowper
to adore. For his life was not bounded, like Mr, Croker's,
by the green top of an official desk. But born, as someone
said, for a bureau, he had lived too long with affairs to live
without them.

He had his views as well, strange fruits of his political
Odyssey. Park Place and Cambridge had made a Pittite
of him; his reason and the crowding tenantry at Sligo made
him a Canningite; and now the Caiiningites veered towards
Whiggery, But whilst they drifted in the shallows of
domestic policy, his eye was caught by a line of taller summits.
Home politics were well enough; but something loftier was
demanded by a statesman. Were not foreign affairs the
crown of public life ? This was the true arena for a Can-